SUNDAY MORNINGS

of the old woman. So far as outward indica-
tions were concerned, she might almost as well
have been called a thousand years old as any
other age. She was lying upon a high lounge
in the middle of the room; her lower ex-
tremities were drawn up with her knees elevated
some two feet above the top of the lounge.
She was apparently in good health and spirits,
but former disease or old age, or perhaps both
combined, had rendered her unable to change
her position; in fact, although she could
move one of her arms at will, her lower limbs
were fixed in their position, and could not be
straightened. She was totally blind, and her
eyes were so deeply sunken in their sockets that
the eyeballs seemed to have disappeared alto*
gether. She had no teeth, but possessed a
head of thick, bushy, grey hair. Her left arm
lay across her breast, and she had no power
to remove it. The fingers of her left hand were
drawn down so as nearly to close it, and
remained fixed and immovable. The nails
upon that hand were about four inches in
length, and extended above her wrist. The
nails upon her large toes also had grown to
the thickness of nearly a quarter of an inch,

What would be better calculated to promote the
innocent amusement of mankind ? Barnum sold
out of the grocery, went to Philadelphia with the
money, and received a document stating that the
negress's proprietor by these presents did

bargain, sell, transfer, and deliver unto the said
Phineas T. Barnum, his executors, adminis-
trators, or assigns, the possession of the person
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